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CHAPTER XXVI Continued. was safe. She would never wither for
hliA.

Where before she bad felt the clutchi. ot inexorable destiny, the woman's fate

K. turned the automobile toward the
country roads.

"K."
"Year
"Was there anybody you cared about
any girl when you left home?"
"I was not In love with anyone, if

that's what you mean."
"You knew Max before, didn't you?"
"Yes. You know that"
"If you knew things about him that I

should have kuown, wby didn't you
tell me?"

"I couldn't do tkur could II Any-
how "

"Yes?" ',' .

"I thought everything would be all
right. It seemed to me that the mere
fact of your raring for blm " That
was shaky ground ; he got off it quickly.

K. was suddenly aware that Sidney
was crying. She sat with her bend
turned nwny, using her handkerchief

I fell? . .sear Zmmi ,'o vQVm

tainabla that now bla masculine mind, a
little weary with much wretchedness,
refused to move from Its old attitude.

"It was glamour, that waa all, KV
sald'Siduey bravely.

"But, perhaps." aald K It's Just
of that miserable Incident with

Carlotta. That wasn't the right thing,
of course, but Max haa told me the
story. It was really quite Innocent. She
fainted in (he yard, and"

Sidney was exasperated.
"Do you waut me to marry him, K.1"
K. looked straight ahead.
"I waat you to be happy, dear."
Tbey were on the terrace of the

White Springs hotel again. K. had or-

dered dinner, making a great to-d- o

about getting the dishes they both
liked. But now that it wus there, they
were not eating. K. had placed bis
chair so that his profile was turned to-

ward her. Past K.'s profllo Sidney
could see the magnolia tree shaped like
a heart

"It seems to me," said Sidney sud-
denly, "that you are kind to everyone
but me. K."

lie fairly stammered his astonish-
ment:

"Why, what on earth hnve I done?"
"You are trying to make mo marry

Max, aren't you?"
She was very properly ashamed of

that, and, when he failed to reply out
of sheer inability to think of one that
would not say too much, she went
hastily to something else : "It Is bard
for me to realize that you that you

--wb you so away." she said at
"I want you to remember this.

I'M coins to do my beat, K. Ton have
tancUt me all I know. All my life I'U
fcare to overtook things; I know that
Oot, In bla way, Palmer carea for me.
He will alwaya come back, aad perhaps
sometime "

Her voice trailed off. Far ahead of
1ier ahe saw the year stretchiug out,
marked, not by days and months, but

y fairness wanderings away, his re-
morseful returns.

"Do a little more than forgetting."
K. said. "Try to euro for hlui, Chris-
tine. You did once. And that's your
strongest weapon. It's always a wom-
an's strongest weapon. And it wins In
the end."

"I shall try, she answered
obediently. '

But be turned away from the look
in her eyes.

ilarriet was abroud. Sim had sent
cards from furls to her "trade." It
was an iunoviition. The two or three
people on the Street who received her

ngruved announcement tbut she whs;
there, "buying new chic models for the

utumn and winter afternoon frocks,
eveuing gowns, reception dresses, and
wraps, from Poiret, Martial et Arniuud,
and others," left the envelopes casua-
lly on the parlor table, us if communica-
tions from ru its were quite to be ex--,
peeled.

now ahe felt only his arms about her,
ber cheek on his shabby coat

"I shall love you all my life," ahe
said shakily.

Hla arms tightened about her.
The little house was dark when they

got back to It The Street which had
beard that Mr. Le Moyne approved ot
night air, waa ruisiug its wiodows tor
the night and pinning cheesecloth bags
over Its curtains to keep them clean.

In the secoud-stor- y frame room at
Mrs. MeKee'a, the baritone slept heav-
ily, and made divers unvocul sounds.
He was hardening his throat, and so
slept with a wet towel about it

Down on the doorstep, Mrs. McKee
and Mr. Wugner sut and made love
with the aid of a lighted match and the
pencil-pu-

The car drew up at the little house.
Kutie hud heard It and now she came
heavily along the hull.

"A woman left this for Mr. K.," she
suid. "It you think it's a begging let-

ter, yoii'd better keep it until be'a
bought bis new suit tomorrow. Almost
any moment he's likely to bust out"

But it was not a begging letter. fC
read it in the hall, with Sidney's
shining eyes on him. It began ab-

ruptly:

I'm going to Africa with one of my

1 t'amp of the National Service school, the military p.vpuredness camp for women, conducted by the Navy li'ugim
near Washington. 2 Miss Edwardina Lnvole, bugler of tha First field artillery bund of the New York National iunnl.
3 Loading ammunition on the light railway that follows closely the advance of the allies In France. 4 Itaymoa
Valdes, president of Panama, whose country Is standing by the Vnlted States.
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ved a life of your own, a busy life,
doing useful things, before you came
to us. I wish you would tell me some
thing about yourself. If we're to be
friends when you go away," sho had

stop there, for the lump in her

cousins. She la & medical missionary,
perhaps I can work tilings out there.

If I caused death, I did not mean to.
Tou will think that no excuse, but it is
true. In the hospital, when I changed the
bottles on Miss Page's medicine tray, I
did not care much what happened. But It
was different with you.

You dismissed me, you remember. I had
been careless about a Bponge count. I
made up my mind to get back at you.

You remember the packets of gauze
sponges we made and used In the operat-
ing room? There were twelve to each
package. When we counted them as we
got them out, we counted by packages.
On the ntglit before I left, I went to the
operating room and added one sponge
every here and there.' Out of every dozen
packets, perhaps, I fixed one that had
thirteen. The next day I went away.

throat "I'll waut to know how to
think of you who your friends arc
all that."

He made an effort. He was think
ing, of course, that he would be vis- -

ulizing her, in the hospital, Ip the lit
tle house on its side street, as she
looked Just then, her eyes like stars,

So K. lunched alone, and ate little.
Sidney came home at half-pa- two
came delicately Hushed, us if she had
hurried, and with a tremulous smile
that caught Katie's eyes at ouce.

"Bless the child !' she said. "There's
00 need to ask how he is today. You're
all one smile,"

The smile set just u trille.
"Katie, someone has written my

name out on the street, in chalk. It's
with Doctor Wilson's, and it looks so
silly. Dense go out and sweep it off."

"I'm about craay with their old chalk.
Til do it after a while."

"Please do It now. I don't want any-
one to see It Is is Mr. K. upstairs?"

But when she learned that K. was
upstairs, oddly enough, she did not go

p at once. She stood in the lower
hall and listened. Yes, he was there.
She could hear him moving about. Her
lips ported slightly as she listened.

Christine, looking in from her bal-

cony, saw her there, and, seeing some-
thing In her face that she had never
suspected, put her hand to her throat.

"Sidney!"
"" "Oh hello, Chris."

""Won't you come and sit with meT'

Gunners on n French destroyer photographed us they were watching for a German submarine whose location h id

been signaled by an aviator.Then I was terrified. I was so frightlier lips just purted, her hands folded
before her on the table. ened that I went down sick over it. When

I got better, I heard you had lost a case
I shall be working," he said at lust. CAPT. G. H. BURRAGEand the cause was being whispered about. THEY ARE THE FIRST TO GET THEREalmost died of terror. Then I left theSo will you."

"Does that mean you won't have city. I couldn't stand It. I waa afraid
to read a newspaper.

time to think of me?" I am not going to sign this letter. Tou
know who it is from. And I am not going"I believe I'm stupider than usual to He Almost Crushed Her.

night. You can think of me as never
forgetting you or the Street, working
or playing."

to ask your forgiveness, or anything of
that sort. I don't expect It. But one
thing hurts me more than anything else,
the other night. You said you'd lost your
faith in yourself. This is to tell fou that
you need not. And you said something
else that anyone can "come back." I

Playing! Of course he would not

wonder!
work all the time. And he was going
back to his' old friends, to people who
had always known him, to girl-s- K. stood In the hall of the little house

I haven't much time that Is, I want He did his best then. He told her of

stealthily. He drew the car up beside
the road, and la a masterful fashion
turned her shoulders about until she
faced him.

"Now, tell me about it," he said.
"It's Just silliness. I'm I'm a little

bit lonely. Aunt Harriet's In Purls,
and with Joe gone end everybody "

"Aunt Harriet!"
He was properly dazed, for sure.
"And with you going away and never

coming back "
"I'll come back, of course. How's

tills? I'll promise to come back when

with the letter In his band. Just be
to speak to K." the old fnuiily house, built by one of yond on the doorstep was Sidnog, wait

"ion can see him when he comes his forebears who had been a king's
man until Washington had put the casedown."

mg for mm. jwaroj wwesir'-war- ui

from the Touch of her. Beyond iu the
Street, and beyond that lay the world
and a man's work to do. Work, and

Sidney came slowly through the par or the colonies, and who bad given
lor. It occurred to hor, all at once,

that Christine must see a lot ,pf. K.,
himself and his oldest son then to the
cause that he made his own, He told
o old servants who had wept when he

faith to do It, a good woman's hand In

the dark, a Providence that madoespecially now. No doubt he was In
you graduate, and send you flowers."

things right In the end.decided to close the house and go
away. When she fell silent, he thought "You won't, K. You'll be baclf with

and out of the house often. And how
pretty Christine was! She was

too. All that seemed to bo nec- -
"Are you coining, K.?"
"Coming," he said. And, when hehe was interesting her.

But a terrible thing was happening

your old friends. Girls who have been
everywhere, and hnve lovely clothes,
and who won't know a T bandage from
a figure eight!"

cssary to win K.'s attention was to be
unhappy enough. Well, surely, In that

was beside her, bis. long figure folded
to tho short measure ot the step, he
stooped humbly and kissed the hem ol
ber soft white dress.

to Sidney. Side by side with the won-
ders he described so casualty, she was
plucing the little house. What an exile
It must have been for him ! When K

"There will never be anybody In the
case

"How Is Max?"
"Still better."

1
world like you to me, dear." His voice (THE END.)was husky.trying his best to Interest her and to

ouceul his own heaviness of spirit,
Sidney sat down on the edge of the

mlling; but sho was careful, Cliristlue
,tw, to fuco the staircase. There was
. silence on the balcony. Christine

You are saying that to comfort me."
To comfort you ! I who have RAILROAD HAS SPOILED TOWNIf told her of his grandfather's old car-

riage, she sat buck in the shadow. wanted you so long that it hurts even
? sewed; Sidney sat and swung her feet "Fearful old thing," said K. "regu
Idly.

to think about It ! Ever since the night
I cuuie up the Street, and you were sit-

ting there on the steps oh, my dear,
my denr, If you only cared a little !"

lar cabriolet. I can remember yet the
family rows over it.""Doctor Ed says Max wants you to

Rive up your truiniug and marry him When I was a child," said Sidney
jow." Because he was afraid that he wouldquietly, "and a carriage drove up and

"I'm not going to marry him at all, get out of hand and take her In hisstopped on the Street, I always knew
someone had died!"Chris." nrms which would be Idiotic, since, of

course, she did not cure for htm thatThere was a strained note In herUpstairs, K.'s door slammed. It was
one of his fallings that be always
aUmuied doors. Ilarriet used to be

way he gripped the steering-whee- l. Itvoice. K whose ear wus attuned to
gave him a curious appearuilce of mak'every note In her voice, looked at ber Capt. O. H. Burrnge of Winchester,

Mass., has been assigned to the bnt
Nebraska.

Ing a pathetic appeal to the wind'quickly.quite disagreeable about It.
Sidney slid from the railing,
There he Is now."

shield."My said Sidney
"I have been trying to make you sayIn the same tone, "sold chickens at

market He didn't do It himself: butPerhaps, In all her frivolous, selfish
CUTTING THE BANDAGESthat all evening !" said Sidney. "I love

you so much that K., won't you takelife, Christine had never bad a bigger

The recruiting cry of the marine corps is, "We are the Hrst to get there."
The photograph shows a detachment of these soldiers of the seu on board a
superdreadnaught and, above, the Insignia of the corps. ,

SUBMARINE CHASER AT TOP SPEED

the fact's there, Isn't It?"
moment than the pne that followed, me in your arms?"K. was puzzled.

"What about It?" he said.

Sterzlng, In the Austrian Tyrol, No
Longer the Pleasant Halting Place

That It Was Years Ago.

Rterzlng Is n town of the passer-by- ,

n hnmlct marked by the footprints of
20 centuries of voyaging great men.
The little town lies In the Austrian
Tyrol, on that railroad which In peace
times runs southward from Innsbruck
to Verona. Nowadays few voyogers
stop nt Sterling, for the railroad has
stretched a day's journey Immensely
and thereby deprived the traveler of
most of thoso one-nig- halting places
that were one of the Intimate delights
of old-tim- e travel, If one may believe
the records.

Sterzlng was such a halting place
on the oid coach journey from Ger-

many over the Alps to Italy. Even
toduy It impresses you as n city that
might best be described as ono great
Inn. It Is a typically fJerman Inn, In
spite of lying as it does on the Italian
slope of the mountains. Its looks and
Its habits and Its people are German,
though all the Influences of Italian tirt
and Italian thought flourish only a fov
hours away. You may pitch a chip
Into the Brenner river in the morn
Ing, and, If It Escapes the perils o(
navigation, It will be In Italy befora
sundown. Chicago Dally News,

Take her In his arms! He almost
crushed her. He held her to him and"Oo on," said Sidney dully. "Tell

ine about tho women you have known,
your friends, the ones you liked and
the ones who liked you."

K. was rather apologetic.
"I've always been so busy," he con

muttered Incoherences until she
gasped. It was as If he must make up
for long arrears of hopelessness. He
held ber off a bit to look at ber, as if
to be sure it was she and no chunge-Un-

and as If he wanted ber eyes to
corroborate her lips. There was no
lack of confession In her eyes; they
showed him a new heaven and a new

fessed. "I know a lot, but I don't think
they would Interest you. They don't
do anything, you know they travel
around and have a good time. They're

earth.rather nice to look at, some of them.
But when you've said that you've said
It all."

"It was you always, K.," she con-

fessed. "I Just didn't realize It But
now, when you look back, don't you see
It was?"

Nice to look at I Of course they
would be, with nothing else to think of
In all the world but of how tbey looked.

Suddenly Sidney felt very tired. She
wanted to go back to the hospital, and

He looked back over the months
when she had seemed as unattainable
as the stars, and he did not see It He

turn the key In the door of. her little
room, and lie with her face down on f y? I - 1

shook his head. . '

"I never bad even a hope,"
"Not when I came to you with every'

the bed.
"Would you mind very much If I thing? I brought you all my troubles,asked you to take me back?"

nnu you always neipea.He did mind. ' He had a depressed
Her eyes Oiled. Sho boot down and

kissed one ot nis nanus, tie was so
happy that the foolish

'

little caress

feeling that the evening had failed.
And his depression grew ha he brought
the car around. He understood, be
thought. She was grieving about Has,
After all, a girl couldn't care aa ahe
had for a year and a half, and then

made his heart hammer In his ears,
"I think, K., fhat Is how one can al

ways tell when It Is the right one, and
Bliss nelen Heed, a Red Cross work'will be the right one forever and ever.give a man up became of another

It Is the personone goes to in trouwoman, without a wrench. ' er, using nn electrical machine for cut-

ting cloth Into bandages. '
A vital part of the navy is the fleet ot submarine chasers, small vessels of

high speed carrying a gun und wireless outfit. ...ble."

' Don't Be a Qreueh.
"I don't think I am a groum. or an

old snnrloyow, but If I am I hope some
one will go and tell mo now. And If I
am a snnrleyow, and they can provo It
too, I want to know right away, for I've
a stunt to do. 1 wnnt to go down here
and get a rope and get a rock and tie
tho blnmed thing around my neck and
then fall off the dock. For what I said
when I was young Is Just as true today,
you have no right to live along unless
you've learned the way, So If I am a
crabbed guy I want to quit the scent,
I wnnt the old fool-klller- s' club to como
down on my bean. Houston Post

The Nearest Duty.'"'1;;;'';,;"'.

Let him who gropes painfully In
darkness or uncertain light, and prays
vehemently that the dawn may ripen
Into day, lay this precept well to
heart: "Do the duty which Ilea near-
est thee, which thou knoweot to be a
duty! Thy second duty will already
hare become clearer." Carlyle,

South Carolina haa a new law da
signed to make It easy for tenant fm
era to become proprMeffc r

"Do yon really want to go hone, Sid
ney, or were you tired of sitting there?
In that case, we could drive around for

1

ft

at

J f

an hour or two. , I'll not talk If you'diW jIot 'MmJ to Marry Him, at All,

Ho had no words for that, only little
caressing touches of her arm, her band.
Perhaps, without knowing It, he was
formulating a sort of prayer that,
slnco there must be troubles, she
would always como to him and be
would always be able to help her.

like to be quiet" .
!i:"'.'t'-:Cnrla"'..r;r'- ,

i :

"I'll ; . 'iCUt'-mi- have Mid nothing, and, In
W ' ucr way that Ufa goes, K. might

.''..'
Would the Bear Walt?

When the late Samuel W. Tcnny-pack-

was governor of Pennsylvania,
ho wrote a very brief but highly Inter-

esting veto message. The leglslnttiro.
passed a bill making It illegul to kill a

bear with anything but a gun and at
any time but the month ot November,
"Suppose,", wrote tile governor In Wi

veto, "a man' chopping wood. In Jul

woro. nttacKd by a;ar. Would th

bear wait nhtit "VOvembw before it
killed, the tnan or 'permit him to go

homo and get his gtdir-Phlisdelp-

And Sidney,, too, fell silent She was.
Mf ' v ta tone away from the street ai
i V '"" ' i iicpt7 of heart at h had coma to It
WdHtttP'-'i- V to Jtlm, Sidney," ahe

:' piewers. ,.:"',:';"f:'i;
. Flowers are perhaps the most effec-
tive' of the many little "finishing
touches" necessary to nn attractive
home, There are thousands of persons
with beautiful bouses, costly furnish-
ings, perhaps, artistically and skillful-
ly arranged by the hands of a clever
decorator, but It takes the little finish-
ing touches, the seemingly unimpo-
rtant tiny things,' done by the woman
who loves and exists for her homo and
expresses her soul In ber surroundings
to make tha house lovable, ...

Patience." v.'

Every man, worthy of the name,
should know how to possess his soul

bearing with patience those things
which energy cannot change, and the
evil of which impatience only In-

creases. This patient possession of
one's soul stretches far and wide; It
covers all the .domain of social life--nil

the tract of Inter-relatio- n with oth-
ers. It means patience with every
kind ofoutsldo annoyance that cannot
be removed by vigorous exertion. airs.
Lynn Linton. .; 'v.v :,,!,J.'vWii;v,

, Being with K. had become an agony,
now that the realized how wrong Chris-tin- e

had been, and that their worlds,
here and K.'i, hod only touched for a
time. But ahe waa not disposed to
skimp M to agony. She would go
through with It, every word a stab, If
only aba might alt beside K. a little
longer, might fed the touch of his old
gray coat against her turn.' w

Td Ilka to ride, if yon don't mad."

.vis-- carw w Bach."

recalling the day she became engaged
to Mux, and the lost feeling she had
had. She did not feel the same at all
now, She felt as It sho bad been wan
derlng, and. bad coma noma to the
arms that wore about her. Looking la
to hla ateadjr eyes, aba knew that ahajJfca U eoaaleerH gldaa M aaat--

:


